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even then. I doubt if he has recognized me in the last two
days."

" Yet he talks to them ?"

" He does not talk much. The tongue is much swollen
and the jaw is stiff, and he can speak only with difficulty."

" Does he realize the serious character of the disease ? "

" It is hard to say. He has given no evidence of uneasi-
ness, except when he .calkd for ' Cump' (P. T. Sherman,
his son), on Thursday. It then occurred to me that he
wanted to say a last word to the young man. But I may
have been mistaken. At any rate, when ' Cump' went to
him he was unable to tell him what was on his mind."

The illustrious patient grew weak again at midnight, and
at an .early hour Saturday morning, February 14, it was
known that his death was only a question of a few hours.
At four o'clock his family was all summoned to his room
and never left it, except for a few minutes, until the end.
The alarming attack which seized the patient soon after six
o'clock precipitated death. The doctors hurriedly held
another consultation, did what they could to relieve his
distress and then decided that hope must -be abandoned.

The chloroform plasters which had been placed on
Sherman's chest, failed to help. The police officers then
cleared' the sidewalk and streets of all passengers, and
people began to wait for the end. At 8.35 o'clock Dr.
Janeway left the house, to which he did not again return.
His face and his few words told plainly that he had no
hope.

About half an hour before the General's death the
watchers'discerned signs of approaching dissolution. First
the old soldier's ringers began to grow cold, then the fatal
coldness crept slowly up his arms, and over his body. As
the end approached, the General's head, which had beenoud voice, in order to be heard."
